Alexander's Peast^ or The Power of Musique

AN ODE IX HONOUR OF ST. CECILIA* S DAY :    1697

TWAS at the Royal Feast, for Persia won,
By Philip's Warlike Son;
Aloft in awful State
The God-like Heroe sate
On his Imperial Throne ;
His valiant Peers were plac'd around;
Their Brows with Roses and with Myrtles bound.
(So should Desert in Arms be Crown'd :)
The lovely Thais by his side.
Sate like a blooming Eastern Bride
In Flow'r of Youth and Beauty's Pride,
Happy, happy, happy Pair S
None but the Brave,
None but the Brave,
None but the Brave deserves the Fair.
CHORUS
Happy y happy, happy Pair !
None but the Brave^
None but the Brave,
None but the Brave deserves the Fair.